- ask OF | 
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THE WEIRD AND. UNUSUAL 


AO 


afin, MONSTER 


TZE MONSTERS BE 


FEET 
when they walk into your room and TALL 
ithe “Monster” reaching out— 


bigger than esemerster™ tet In Authentic Colors With /f, Jammu mec” 2a 
GLOW in the DARK EYES ‘ A 


eation of evil genius that terror- 
my 9 


ized the world. A giant 7 feet tall, 
TEN DAY FREE TRIAL & 


Just imagine your friends shock 


his eyes glow eerily as his hand 
reaches out—as aweful and sinister 
as the wildest nightmare. Yes— 
1 Frankenstein is 7 feet tall, in au- 
thentic colors on durable polyethe- 
lene, and so lifelike you'll probably 
find’ yourself talking to him. Won't 
you be surprised if he answers? 


} Comes complete with eyes that glow as >>=> 
van ine putciu gaara special fF Honor House dept.472MR 77 | 
Boney the Skeleton. And then there a Lynbrook, NY. 11563 = 
is Boney—stark scary with nothing Z* Rush me my 7 foot tall glow in the dark ~~ 


left but his bare bones. A 7 foot 


monster out of the grave—his monsters. Send me [Frankenstein [] Boney the skeleton 


q bones: white, his eyes staring—even 1 enclose $1 plus 25c for postage and handling for each. ! 
glowing in the dark. u If | don’t get shivers of delight, | can return my pur- J 
Money Back Guarantee, chase within 10 days and you will refund the full pur- 
Just send $1.00 plus 25¢ to cover chase price. ! 
Mm postage and handling for each mons- y 1 
ter you want. Your money back if not NAME a 
satisfactorily horrified. AOS H 
RE CiTy. STATE zip 1 
os New York State Residents please add sales tax.m— 


COLOR OR 
BLACK & WHITE. 


NEW THRILLING 
SENSATION! 


it 
Nerve center anatomy chart 


FEATURE: 


© Projects colo: or 
black and white 

‘© Complete with screen 

© Guaranteed 


‘© Sturdy construction for 
long tite 

© Speed control for fast 
(or slow motion 


10 DAY TRIAL FREE — 
J sonor House provucts | 


| dept 472NP71 
Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 


1 I enclose 6.98 ipiease add 75¢ 
U sipping charges). 
1 Send COD. 1 enclose $1 deposit 
and will pay postman $5.98 balance 


plus postage and COD handling cnarges, 


aos 3-D STEREO erect 


Makes People Look Se Full and Real, You'll 
Feel You Can Reach Out and Towch Them 
Just put on the “Miracle Specs” and you achieve 
2 thrilling new experience. You see —not the 
‘ld flat pictures you've seen for years — but 
life-tike round images so real you “know” you 
‘could reach out to touch and feel them. One 
air comes with each projector. Additional pairs 
‘are $2.98 each. 


Ne Need To mss Out On the Fun of Private Mevies 
‘Now at this Low Price 
Here is a projector which, though precision-engineered and 
sturdily built for long use, is 30 reasonably-priced that 
everyone can now enjoy the thrills of showing 
movies or standard 8 mm commercial movies, And it 
easy to operate that even a child can learn to use it 
quickly. Its double lens system and smooth operation give 
amazing performance. And — because it 0 compact, you 
n take it with you anywhere and show your home movies 


ieee eesti cerecsane ne enone 
paca seen (t eenynaiom tate 
ees seater he earyreal 


—decause it has no cord. The datteries 
where) are completely stored in tne base - and they're 
feady at the flip of 4 switch. This quick-focusing auto: 
Imatic Projector shows 8mm coior pr black-and-white film. 


you wish to stop it at a particular frame, you can do 
so, Speed control lets you speed up film or slow down 


JUDO throws, Jiu Jitsu holds 
Isometric muscle building course 
Endurance Exercises and lots more 


Satisfaction guaranteed er money baci 
just $1.00 plus 28c fer pestage and handling 
GUARANTEED DISTRIBUTORS DEPT. 472KR71 

LYNBROOK, N.Y. 11863. 


An Hilarious Optical tiusion 


ez 


Scientific optical principle really works. Imagine 
— you put on the "X-Ray" Specs and hold your 
hand in front of you. You seem to be able to 
look right through the flesh and see the bones 


on delivery the action for enjoyment of every detail, (Batteries not} underneath. Look at your friend. Is that really 

1y Send me Stereo Specs praruded his body you “‘see"” under his clothes? Loads 

© $2.98 each Ir, It For 10 Days On Our Money-Back Guarantee! So sure are we Of laughs and fun at parties. Send only $1 plus 
that you will be delighted with this versatile Projector. that wef 25¢ shipping charges 


fume 
pooress 


invite you to try it for 10 days and then, sf you don't agree that st 
ja wonderful buy, return it to us and we'll refund the purchase price 
“U\nith no questions asked. Don't Delay — Send Your Order New! 


Sales Tax, 


Money Back Guarantee 


HONOR HOUSE PRODUCTS CORP 
"ynbrook. NY. Dept 472xR71 


ze. 
Lint, state resicents Presse as 


CONTENTS FOR JUNE 1971 


MASK OF HORROR ......... : 
A fantastic tale of a strange mask ai 
caught in the web of an oriental curse. Ye-ech! 


THE SILVER DEMON ....... ee eee 
The terror of a burning witch and her greedy lover in 
the shadow of the silver bell of doom. A skin-crawler. 


THE VAMPIRE MONSTER TRAP Sa) Se ore 
Out of the frying pan and into the pit of horror that 


will make your teeth chatter. I-It’s frightening! 


THE DEVIL'S BELT hy Ea ere ae 
A gruesome bit of fiction to satisfy your ghoulish tastes. 
A weirdo. 


GHOUL WITHOUT POCKETS ....... sain 
Clammy ghouls trap a criminal in a graveyard and 
force him to rob the dead. Why rob me? I’m dead .. . 
broke! 


DEMON IN THE DUNGEON .. oy eens see 
A dream turns into a nightmare when locked in a rat 
infested dungeon. Stop biting your nails, you make me 
nervous! 


THE DEAD DEMONS .. eet Bs 
Hideous things lurk in the dark corners of the earth 
and force their way into the minds of evil men. Say, 
you look strange. . . 
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[Sveterious 


f FORCES, WHICH 
f HAVE EXISTED 
FOR THOUSANDS 
OF YEARS, STILL 
FORM POWERFUL 
INFLUENCES AS 
GREGORZ 
IVANOVITCH, A 
SOVIET “ADVISER™ 
TOTHE CHINESE 
COMMUNIST 
ARMy, COULD 
PROBABLY TELL 
You/ GREGORZ 
ENCOUNTERED 
THE STRANGE 
CHINESE 
POWER 
DURING A VISIT 
| To THE SHOP 
OF WANG HSU/. 


== 


MASTER! THE RUSSIAN WANTS 
THE MASK / I TOLD HIM NO 
HANDS BUT YOURS HAVE 
TOUCHED vy HE WILL NOT 


WHAT'S THE MATTER 
NWWITH MY HANDS, 
OLD MAN 2 


THE MASK Is ASYMBOL 
THAT WE ARE DESCENDED 
FROM THE DRAGON GOD/ 
IT HAS BEEN HANDED 
DOWN FOR CENTURIES 
FROM FATHER TO SON 
FOR COUNTLESS 
CENTURIES », AND YOU 
HAVE PROFANED IT/ 


PROFANED IT, 
HAVE I 2 IMPUDENT 
OLD FOOL! 


STOP IT/ IT CANNOT BE THAT YOU DO THIS 
DREADFUL THING TO MY FATHER... THE 
DESCENDANT OF ANCIENT EMPERORS! 


| FES ee y Ue) Nea 
\ Gah ll 
ge Se) 


grate: 
> 


THIS IS JUST A REMINDER THAT THE PARTY TAKES 
WANTS .., AND THOSE WHO OBJECT SOON 
] CEASE To EXIST/ 


| ; 4 Ay 


< 


SA 


QoN> ’ 
Anal <e ge 


gas 


y SEN-SHU/ COMRAOE ... IT 
) MUST YOU TOO \S6 BETTER WE 
BECOME PART LEAVE THESE 


OF THIS PEOPLE ALONE! / FOR THESE 
DISGRACE BEFORE POMPOUS 
INFERIORS / FOOLS WITH 
THEIR STUPID 
SUPERSTITIONS, 
KUANG 7 


AHA/ VERY PRETTY! 
SO YOU DO NOT LIKE 
WHAT I BO TO YOUR 


Als HIS DAUGHTER FOUGHT 
IN THE ARMS OF GREGORZ, 
WANG HSUI STEALTHILY 
REACHED FOR AN OLD 
SWORD ON THE WALL», 


IT KUANG'S \WARNING, GREGORZ WHIRLED, USING 
THE GIRL IN HIS ARMS AS A SHIELD AGAINST WANG 
HSUI'S PLUNGING SWORD_ 

HA! You HAVE LOST MORE 
THAN FACE NOW YOU HAVE 


MURDERED YOUR OWN 
DAUGHTER / 


THE OLD MAN IS NO DIFFERENT 
FROM ANY OTHER OLD MAN .., 
THE GIRL IS JUST A GIRL / 
PRETTY ENOUGH TO KISS, 


SEN-SHU, My \ IT IS‘ BETTER THAT 


DISHONORED ONE 
ih WHO BEARS YOUR 
UNS 


MADE ON MY LIFE .. 
AND THE MASK 
BECOMES MINE 
ANYHOW. 


\ SHE YALL THIS BECAUSE YOU YOU ARE LUCKY I GIVE 
is REFUSED TO LET ME YOU AN END SO QUICK / 
GONE/) HAVE YOUR HIDEOUS . 
MASK. NOW IT 1S MY 
DUTY To SHOOT You 
FOR THE ATTEMPT YOU 


vay | S 


// 9 


Alvter GREGORZ SHOT THE OLD MANDARIN, IT IS HORRIBLE IT 1S TOLD THAT THE MASK 
HE ANP KUANG LEFT THE SHOP., ENOUGH TO SCARE) MUST NEVER BE \WORN 

ANYONE, EH 2 4 OR TOUCHED BY ANY BUT 

AN INTERESTING EXPERIENCE , EH, KUANG 2 THE ONE TO WHOM IT HAS 
WE WILL TELL THE COMMISAR ABOUT HAVING DESCENDED OR TERRIBLE 
TO SHOOT THE OLD MAN.’ AND THIS MASK. 
I INTEND TO PUT IT ON AND SCARE 


SILLY SUPERSTITIONS/ I WILL Zs THE SOULS oF BEFORE WE JOIN OUR ANCESTORS, 
WEAR THE MASK AND NOTHING WANG HSUI AND SEN GRANT US VENGEANCE ,,, ENABLE 
WILL HAPPENS SHU REACH THE EDGE]/ US TO WIPE OUT THE STIGMA 

rm me OF THE ULTIMATE BROUGHT UPON THE HONORABLE 
VACUITY, THEY SYMBOL OF OUR ANCIENT AND 

INVOKED THE FORM GREAT LINEAGES 
OF THEIR GUARDIAN 
SPIRIT... : i 


vo ll 
MH 


Powmal 


————— 


I, WHO HAVE LONG BEEN 

THE SYMBOL OF YOUR PEOPLE, 
AND HIS DAUGHTER ALREADY PECREED RETRI- 
RECEIVE THEIR BUTION FOR THOSE WHO 
ANSWER |. 


Ce O WANG HSU! AND SEN SHU, 
AST GRANT YOUR REQUEST / THERE 
ARE POWERS AND PUNISHMENTS 
BEYOND THE ABILITY OF SUCH 
AS GREGORZ INANOVITCH ... 


But GREGORZ WAS ANTICIPATING THE MANY You TURN OUT THE WII AS you say, il 

PRANKS HE COULD PLAY WITH THE MASK »,, LIGHT, KUANG, AST Y GREGORZ 
ya ooo SPRING AT MAXiM/ : 

THIS WILL BE REALLY FUNNY, KUANG/ THE MASK GLOWS } 

WNWATCH/ THERE IS MAXIM ASLEEP/ HE INTHE PARK / ALL 


ALWAYS HAS NIGHTMARES HE DREAMS HERE WILL BE 
OF MONSTERS... TERRIFIED! i(p ) 


You STUPID COWARDS! \Z/ GREGORZ/ 
\T 1S NOTHING BUT A *& y-YoUR FACE/ 


YOUR FRIGHTENED FACES 
MADE IT WORTH ALL THE 
TROUBLE I TOOK TO 

GET IT./ 


WHAT ARE YOU TALKING 
ABOUT? WHAT'S THE 
MATTER WITH MY FACE 2 


YOUR NOSE/ ONE 
EYE GONE .,, AND 
AS THOUGH THEY 
NEVER \NERE 
THERE/ NOTHING 
BUT BLANK SPACES 
IN YOUR FACE! 


“COME BACK! YOU ARE My 


COMRADES/ YOU CANNOT 


LEAVE ME TO FACE THIS 


THING ALONE/ THERE MUST 


BE AN ANSWERS 


ONLY YOU CAN FIND 
THE ANSWER, GREGORZ/ 


STUPID LOUTS/ you 
ARE TRYING TO PAY 
ME BACK FOR 
SHOWING YOU UP AS 
COWARDS »,/ BUT... 
BUT IT IS TRUE/ I 
SEE NOTHING FROM 
THAT EYE... AND. 


IT IS THE MASK, 
GREGORZ/ I 
TOLD You! IT 
IS WORN ONLY 
FOR CEREMONIAL 
WORSHIP OF THE 
DRAGON GoD,/ 


MY EYE! MY 
NOSE/ No/ 17 
CANNOT BES 
SUCH THINGS 
DO NOT HAPPEN/ 


THAT ACCURSED 

THING/ I DONOT 

KNOW HOW... BUT 

IT HAS PUT SOME 

KIND OF SPELL 
ON ME/ 


L.,,I DON'T 
LUKE THIS 
BUSINESS / 
I/M GETTING 


WHO SAID THAT / 
AGHHHHHS IT IS 
THE MASK/ (7... IT 
HAS A LIFE OF ITS 
OWN / GO AWAY, 
EEEOOWWW / 


I HAVE MANY LIVES, 
GREGORZ... AND I 


I TAKE YOU WITH ME/ 

YOU WILL FIND THAT 
YOU NEED ME, 
GREGORZ / 


.. 
ae 


a 
r 
) 


IF YOU LOOK INTO THE MIRROR, 
GREGORZ, YOU WILL SEE THAT 
YOU ARE LOSING YOUR FACE./ 
ALL THAT 1S LEFT IS ONE EYE/ 
AND SOON THAT WILL BE GONE/ 
SOON YOU WILL NOT SEE, 
SPEAK OR EAT UNLESS You Y 
WEAR ME TO REPLACE THE & 


IT IS TRUES I,,, L 
CANNOT SPEAK... 
BECAUSE I HAVE 

NO MOUTH / 

EYAHHH ! 

Wi; 7 


(rerever HE WENT IN 
THE DAYS THAT FOLLOWED 
GREGORZ FACED RIDICULE, 


I TOLD You, Grecorz's TERROR- 
GREGORZ/ STRICKEN HANDS. 
YOU CANNOT GRASPED THE MASR 
EXIST WITHOUT AND, SICK WITH 

A FACE! REACH REVULSION, PLACED 
OUT YOUR \T OVER HIS BLANK 

HAND’ HERE 


IT ISATRick/ T..1 QV 
MUST GET OUT OF 
HERE / T...I WON'T 
WEAR THE ACCURSED 
MASIK AGAIN. 
AIEEEEE! 


THERE IS NOTHING 
ELSE FOR ME TO DO! 


y y Fy) 


GREGORZ IVANOVITCH, YOU ARE MAKING THE 
SERVICE RIDICULOUS’ AND SINCE YOU CAN 

NEITHER SEE NOR SPEAK EXCEPT THROUGH 
THAT GROTESQUE MASK ., IT Is BETTER TO 
END THIS EPISODE BY LIQUIDATING You.’ 


TAKE THAT HORRIBLE THING FROM HIS 
FACE AND SHOOT HiIM/ IT WILL NOT BE 
NECESSARY TO BLINDFOLD HIMw SINCE 
HAS NO EYES IN THAT SILLY BLANK FAcE/ 


TAeOuGH THE BLACKNESS OF HIS DEATH y) 
PAINS, GREGORZ SEEMED TO FEEL 
SCORCHING FLAMES THAT SWEPT OVER 
HIM LIKE THE BREATH OF A GIGANTIC 
MONSTER.,, AND THEN A FAMILIAR VOICE 


SHALL WE SEARCH FOR YOUR LOST 
FACE, GREGORZ? EVEN IN DEATH 
YOU WILL NOT BE HAPPY WITHOUT 
YOUR FACE.’ - 


DON’T... DON'T TORTURE 


HERE, GREGORZ/ EVEN IN 
DEATH YOU MUST WEAR TH 
MASK YOU TOOK FROM ME 


ape Z 
TAKE IT/ I<] 
CANNOT PLEAD 


MYSELF OF IT AND FIND MY OWN 
FACE“ I MUST. I MUST./ 


My FACE / THERE IT IS/ EVEN THE 
FLAMES DO NOT MATTER/ NOTHING / 
MATTERS/ JUST SO I FIND wee 
'Y OWN FACE ..,../ 


LOOK/ IN DEATH GREGORZ'S FEATURES HAVE 
BEEN RESTORED’ BUT THE DRAGON'S MASK! 
« \T HAS DISAPPEARED. NO ONE 
AN Dt = 


Look! THOSE 
TORTURED BEINGS 
WHO WERE HUNG FROM 
THAT SILVER BELL! 
THEY'RE COMING BACK 
FROM THE GRAVE 
TO GET ME! 


\ 


WN BELIEVES ME STUPID, AND 


THE TO! 
FORCES ME TO THE TASK OF TENDING: 
THE SILVER SMELTING FURNACE, INSTEAD 
OF ALLOWING ME 70 PRACTICE MY ART 
AS A SILVERSMITH! AND NOW THEY 
HAVE HUNG THE ONE PERSON /N THE 
WORLD ZL EVER LOVED/ . 


YOU'RE WRONG, 

LUIS! THERE'S 

NO ONE HERE 
EXCEPT THE 
TWO oF US! 


“| THERE WERE FEW CRIMES IN 
\\ SAN REMOS! WHEN ONE WAS 


BACK To THESE 

HATED SMELTING 

FURNACES ONCE 
MORE! WHATS 


COMMITTED THE CULPRIT WAS 
HUNG FROM THE CLAPPER OF 
A SILVER EXECUTION BELL! 
ONE DAY, A GIRL NAMED 
DOLORES WAS CONVICTED OF 
PRACTISING WITCHCRAFT 
ANO GIVEN THE DEATH. 
SENTENCE / ANO WHAT 
HAPPENED ON THE NIGHT 
OF HER EXECUTION WILL 
SHATTER YOUR SPINE / 


YES, LUI DOLORES, 
WILL SHOW YOU HOW TO 
BECOME A GREAT SILVER- 


BECAUSE OF MY WITCH POWERS I 
AM NOT YET DEAD! CUT ME DOWN 
FROM THE HANGROPE, AND MAKE 
FROM THE SILVER OF THE 
EXECUTION GELL, A 
COFFIN AND PLACE 


7 ae, 


HOW CAN I POSSIBLY 
BREAK UP THAT SOLID 
SILVER BELL 7 AND IF 
I COULD, HOW WOULD 
, I TRANSPORT IT TO 

MY SHOP 7 


HIT HIM TOO HARD. 
(E'S DEAD! ANYWAY, 
LVE AVENGED 
POLORES/...AND 
THAT'S WHAT. 
COUNTS! YZ 


THIS WOODEN CLUB WILL GET 
ENRIQUE, THE EXECUTIONER OUT OF 
THE WAY! WITH THE NOISE OF THE 


Qe STORM, HE WILL NOT HEAR ME! 
IT WILL BE EASY/ 


THEN, AS IF IN ANSWER TOLUIS’ 
QUESTION. 


A LIGHTENING 
BOLT HAS 
SHATTERED 
THE BELL/ 


Z 
UGH! LOOK WHAT BEING HANGED HAS DONE Z 
TO HER/ PERHAPS THAT VISION IN FLAME 
WAS JUST A TRICK ZZ 
OF THE MIND/ Z 


WHAT 7 A MIRACLE. THE 
PIECES OF SILVER HAVE 
BEEN FORMED INTO INGOTS 
AND STACKED! BUT I 
STILL HAVE NO WAY OF 
GETTING THAT LOAD 
OF SILVER TO My 
BASEMENT SHOP! 


THE TRUCK, 
Luis, THE TRUCK! (j 
HIODEN INTHE 
SHADOW OF 

THE ARCH! 


WHAT TRUCK 7 I 
SWEAR LT HEARD 
A voice! \ 


THERE IS A TRUCK HIDDEN HERE 
IN THE SHADOW OF THE ARCH / 


AND THE KEYS ARE IN THE 
IGNITION / a 


THE THUNDER WILL 
KEEP THE TOWNSPEOPLE 
FROM NOTICING THAT. THE 
EXECUTION BELL IS NO 
LONGER TOLLING/ SOON 
I WILL BE IN MY SMALL 
SHOP, AND WORK ON 
THE SILVER CASKET 
THAT DOLORES 
DEMANDED/, 


THIS STATUE OF AN EVIL DEMON, MADE ¥ 
FROM THE LAST SILVER INGOT FROM 
THE EXECUTION BELL |S THE BEST 
THING TIVE FASHIONED TONIGHT/ BUT, 

OF WHAT PURPOSE HAS THIS BEEN 7 


LATER, IN THE BASEMENT OF THE BLILOING 
WHERE LUIS LIVED... . 


THE SILVER CASKET IS 
COMPLETED, AND THE 
CORPSE PLACED INSIDE 
IT! AH! MY BELOVED, 
AS SHE LOOKED 
IN LIFES 


(es 


LUIS/ USE THE REST OF 
THE SILVER INGOTS TO 
FASHION AS MANY O00 
AND UNUSUAL ORNAMENTS 
AS POSSIBLE BEFORE 

DAWN / 


A SOUND BEHIND ME! 

WHAT/ THE COFFIN LID 
MOVES/ AND THAT 
GHASTLY HAND/ 


DOLORES! YOU'RE YES, LUIS/ YOU HAVE GY YOUR SAVINGS WILL BE ENOUGH 
ALIVE AND MORE DONE YOUR WORK 
BEAUTIFUL THAN WELL / NOW, HURRY/ SMALL_PLANE TO CALIFORNIA! 
BEFORE! PAGK THE ORNAMENTS Y THERE WE WILL 6E 
ie INA TRUNK / WE MUST Z FOREVER SAFE! 
LEAVE THE TOWN = 
BEFORE THE LIGHT 
> OF DAWN/ Z 


WOULD DO ANYTHING 
YOU COMMANDS 


THAT AFTERNOON, IN THE CALIFORNIA TOWN OF GUCH CRAFTSMANSHIP! 
PACIFICO... 220. A WORK OF GENIUS! MARTINECK! NAME 
Lf, NEVER HAVE LT SEEN _1 YOUR PRICE/ 
I STILL DO NOT BELIEVE ANYONE SUCH HIGH QUALITY WE'VE NO TIME 
WOULD PAY MORE THAN A FEW SILVER/ WHERE DID i TO WASTE! 
DOLLARS FOR peateo IT COME FROM 2 


ORNAMENTS I CREATED 
DOLORES / 


RECOGNIZE YOUR 
OWN GENIUS, LUIS! 
WAIT AND SEE! 


y iE 
YOU DO NOT Ys \ \ 


gr yt ia 


AFTER MUCH HAGGLING... 


ij 


WE INSIST ON KEEPING THIS DOLORES, WS” yes, Luis! 
EIGHT THOUSAND DOLLARS BR / ONE OBJECT! LUIS, THIS SILVER WE ARE_ YBUT WE'LL USE 
STILL ISN'T ENOUGH! LUIS, DEMON HAS SPECIAL POWERS e ! THE MONEY TO 
PACK UP THE TO BRING US GOOD FORTUNE, y SET UPA 
ORNAMENTS! IF IT 1S Never SOLD OR SMART SILVER 
. =< DEST! D! SMITH'S SHOP! 
eae 5 : WE WILL BE 
NO, NO, SENORITA! i = Ss Boa 
I MUST HAVE : g WILDEST” 
THESE PIECES! T S S ; y : WREAMe! & 
MAKE ONE FINAL : by 
OFFER-- $10,000! % E 5 S sai 


a 


Al SHORT WHILE LATER. 


IAM ACHING WAIT UNTIL 
WITH HAPPINESS! PEOPLE HAVE SEEN 
SUCH A BIG YOUR FINE WORK AND: 
YOUR REPUTATION 


AND SPLENDID 
SPREADS! A FEW 


YOU WILL HAVE A 
LARGER SHOP/ 


BUT WITH THEIR NEW INFLUENCE, LUIS: 
BECAME ARROGANT, CONCE/TED! HE 
AND DOLORES QUARRELED FREQUENTL, 
YOU HAVE 
BECOME A SHREW, 
ALWAYS HARPING: 
AT ME! I'M 
GOING OuT! 


YOU'VE CHANGED 
So! YOU NO 
LONGER TAKE 

ME ANYWHERE 


Thé NEXT DAY... 


HERE IN THIS BOOK ON WITCHCRAFT, IS 


DOoLoRES' PREDICTIONS PROVED TRUE WITHIN THE 


a ee 


Wubi ih 1 
Ai 
EVENING, f 


SENOR 
DIEGO! 


MONTHS FROM Now, 


LUIS, YOU 
MUST DO 
SOMETHING 


ABOUT 
DOLORES! 


I'M GETTING TIRED OF 
DOLORES ! COMPARED TO 
RAQUEL, MY SECRETARY, 
SHE'S A HAG! IF ONLY 
THERE WAS SOME WAY 
I COULD GET RID OF 
DOLORES / 


Luis! WHAT. 
ARE YOU DOING? 


MY ANSWER ! IT SAYS:"FREQUENTLY, 
WOMEN WHO HOLO THE POWER OF WITCH- 


CRAFT AND BLACK MAGIC CAN BE 


FINALLY AND COMPLETELY DESTROYED 
gh 


BY FIRE, BY BEING BURNED AT 
THE STAKE!” 


LUIS! UNTIE ME! 


Sl, RAQUEL, 
DARLING! OUR 
LOVE GROWS 

STRONGER 
EACH DAy/T 

{ WILL THINK OF 
SOME WAY TO 
GET RID 
OF MY WIFE, 
TOMORROW! 


‘SHUT UP, CONNIVING 
LITTLE WITCH/ T WILL. 
IN DO WHAT ENRIQUE 


S00! 
THE HANGMAN FAILED 


TO DO-- COMPLETELY 
DESTROY YOUR BLACK- 
HEARTED eee 


You ARE PLANNING To 
BURN ME! NO! WO 
Luis! 


WITCHWOMAN/ 
THEN T WILL BE 
FREE OF You! THIS 

KEROSENE WILL 
CREATE A FIRE 
LIKE ALL THE 

FLAMES IN HADES! 


Wye 
GG C Ge 


CEILING CAVED IN / 
OQOO000H/ 


THE FIRE HAS SPREAD FASTER ]| 
THAN I ANTICIPATED! IF I DON'T 
GET OUT OF THE HOUSE IN A 
\. HURRY, THE WHOLE PLACE 
BUT YES, WILL BEA FIERY TRAP: 


N 


‘ek 


DOLORES DIED IN THE FIRE! LUIS: DIEGO LEZ BUT 
pe IN A COMA FOR SEVERAL WEEKS / 
INALLY... 


THE BRAIN 
OPERATION AND A SILVER 
PLATE IN HIS SKULL, AFTE! 
WARD, |S THE ONLY 
POSSIBLE CHANCE y 
FOR HIS RECOVERY, 
RAQUEL / HE'S 
GETTING WEAKER 

EVERY DAY/ 


LUIS MUST 
Live/I Give 
YOU PERMISSION 
TO MAKE THE 
OPERATION-- 
WITH ONE 
CONDITION! 


AIMVEEE/ tHE FLAMES 
ARE SEARING THROUGH THE 
CEILING ALREADY! BUT 
bh I HAD TO STOP AND 
WW SAVE THIS LUCKY 
SILVER DEMON! 


ITIS MR. DIEGO, THE OWNER OF THE 


i. a HE ESCAPED FROM THE FIRE! 


THE SILVER FROM THIS LUCKY PIECE OF 
LUIS’ MUST BE USED FOR THE PLATE! IT IS 


THE FINEST SILVER THAT MONEY CAN BUY /, 
I WILL HAVE LUIS’ BEST CRAFTSMAN 
MELT_IT DOWN AND FASHION 
THE PLATE TO YOUR 
SPECIFICATIONS/ 


I SEE NO 
OBJECTION 
TO THAT! 


RAQUEL! HELP! MY HEAD! MY 
EARS! L-I CAN HEAR THE 
EXECUTION BELL TOLLING/ 
ITS DEAFENING, FRIGHTENING! 
MY WHOLE HEAD'S FILLED 
WITH THE AWFUL SOUND! 


I-I/M NOT SO 

SURE, RAQUEL/L-I 

FEEL SO STRANGE! 

MY HEAD BUZZES 

AND ACHES AND 

I HEAR WEIRD ZU 
SOUNDS! 4 


HOME AGAIN, LUIS, A 
LITTLE REST AND 
GOOD CARE WILL 
MAKE YOU AS GOOD 
AS NEW! 


i! i" 


f 
ou 
NO, No/ I CAN ALSO i | IT MUST BE 


EASy, LUIS! HEAR THE AGONIZED THE PLATE IN DESTROYED THE 
YOU JUST } CRIES OF THE TORTURED ' YOUR HEAD, GOOD LUCK DEMON # 


IMAGINE SOULS WHO'VE BEEN Luis! THAD NO WONDER IT 
ALL THAT! HUNG FROM THAT IT MADE FROM PRESSES MY 


WHAT # You 


CURSED BELL! you J THE SILVER BRAIN--CAUSES 
SHOULD NEVER HAVE H § THE AGONY OF 
» \ THE DAMNED! 


DESTROYED IT/I-L 
EVEN SEE THEM, COME 
BACK FROM THE GRAVE } 
TO GET ME! 


LU/S WAS TRIED, CONVICTED AND EXECUTED UNDER 
V iT'S YoUR FAULT I SAN REMOS LAW! 
HEAR THOSE CURSED HE'S MURDERING 
BELLS, T WILL NEVER HER! CALL THE THAT IS THE END OF 
HAVE PEACE! FOR POLICE / Z LUIS DIEGO! IRONIC 
DOING THIS TO ME, THAT HE SHOULD BE 
YoU MUST DIE! DIE! 7 Z THE FIRST VICTIM 
OF THE NEW 
EXECUTION BELL 
WE BUILT AFTER 
HE LEFT! 


AND WHY NOT 7 
DID HE NOT MURDER 
RAQUEL AND ENRIQUE, 
THE EXECUTIONER 2 

ss, ONLY, I WONDER. 
WHAT HE DID WITH 
DOLORES 7 


THIS IS INSANE, COUNT 
PERDITO! LET'S STOP 
NOW! I CAN'T KEEP 
WINNING FROM YOU AND 
HOPE YOU WILL LET ME 
MARRY YOUR DAUGHTER ! 


M'SIEU TOULOUSE, UNDER 
NO CIRCUMSTANGES WILL 
THEA EVER MARRY YOU / 

SHE |S A PERDITO AND WILL 

MARRY A NOBLEMAN EQUAL 

TO HER POSITION / 


GAMBLING WAS THE 
ONLY THING COUNT. 
PEROITO CAREO ABOUT! 
AT ONE POINT, HE EVEN 
PLACED THE DEED OF 
THE MYSTERIOUS CASTLE 
PERDITO ON THE GAMING 


TABLES, --ANP LOST! THE 
WINNER, BECAME THE 
VICTIM OF AN ANCIENT 
CURSE THAT ALMOST 
ENDED IN STARK RAVING 
MAD HORROR FOR Hit 
AND H/S BRIDES 


¥ \ 


syALL RIGHT, 
Y YOUR CASTLE 
HERE IS THE “Qf AGAINST MY 
DEED TO THE WINNINGS ON 
CASTLE PERDITO, \\ ONE TURN OF 
MY ANCESTRAL. THE CARDS! 
HOME! LT WAGER |||) 
eee 
DIABLO! YOU HAVE eran 
ACE 1S HIGH TAKEN MY LAST FRANG, WEN Ice 
CARD! YOu WIN TOULOUSE / LET ME MAKE PROTESTS! 4 
AGAIN, M'SiEU YOU ONE LAST “i 
TOULOUSE! PROPOSITION / 


THE CARDS ARE SHUFFLED... AND HA! HA! HA! AT LAST IAM (F YOU 


RID OF THAT OLD DUNGEON, 
HAUNTED BY THE BONES Of} 
SIX FOR THE FATE HAS BEEN \. ANCESTORS ! YOU ARE MORE 
COUNT! AND HARSH THIS THAN WELCOME TO THE 


KING FOR NIGHT! HAL HA! ANCIENT NAMELESS 
M'SIEU HERE IS THE HORROR WHICH HAUNTS 
TOULOUSE! \ CEED MY < IT) HAL HAL HAS 


YOU HAVE 
WON AGAIN AC 


COME, THEA, LEAVE THIS 
ADVENTURER / PERHAPS HE 
WILL FIND THE TREASURE 
PERHAPS THE FIEND, WILL 
FIND HIM FIRST. HA! HA! 


THEA, L 
WON'T BE 
SEPARATED 
FROM YOU... 
NOT BY 
ANYTHING / 


7 


ZN 


THEA WEAKENED TO BRIAN'S ARDENT PLEADING. 


TLL GO WITH YOu, BRIAN! JUST 
LET ME THROW A FEW 
THINGS INTO A BAG! 


ONCE WE'RE 
MARRIED. 
YOUR FATHER 
WILL ACCEPT 
MES 


I COULDN'T STA 


HAVE I AM THE 


NEVER BEEN Y LAST PERDITO 
TO CASTLE | AND I WOULD 
PERDITO/ HOW | NOT GO NEAR 


IT FOR ALL 


BRIAN, YOU 
SHOULON'T_HAVE 


AWAY! THEA, ELOPE COME! FATHER WILL 
WITH ME TURN THE DOGS /p 
TONIGHT! WA 


ike 


LOOSE ON You! 


ANP WIFE! 


OH, BRIAN, 
you've MADE ME 
VERY HAPPY 


WHERE 
ARE WE 
GOING Now, 

BRIAN? 


AFTER ALONG DRIVE 


ITALIAN 
DOWN They REACHED 


E IN THE 


COAST 


I'VE THOUGHT 
IT OVER, THEA! 
SINCE I HAVE THE 
DEED To CASTLE 
PERDITO, WHY NOT 
SPEND OUR HONEY- 
MOON THERE ¥, 


THOSE STORIES 
ARE OLD Wives’ 
TALES AND 
EVERY CASTLE 
LOOKS GLoomy! 
LET'S Go! 


AND FORBIDDING... ALL 
THESE UGLY GARGOYLES! 
THERE DOESN'T SEEM 
TO BEA SOUL AROUND! 


THE PLACE IS SO COLD Y 


WAIT, I OWN 
THIS CASTLE! 
HERE IS THE DEED 
WITH COUNT 
PERDITO'S NAME 
ON IT! THE 
CASTLE IS MINE 
AND My WIFE IS 
THE COUNT'S 
DAUGHTER 7 


Bre 


WAIT... THERE'S 
SOME ONE THERE, 
IN THE GREAT HALL! 

IT MUST BEA 
CARETAKER! 


DEED? I 
RECOGNIZE 
NO DEED! 
I HOLD THIS 
CASTLE BY MY 
OWN POWER | 
IAM MACRONE 
THE MAN 
THE PERDITO'S 
COULD NoT 
DESTROY! 


HEY, GIVE 
THAT BACK 
TO ME! You 

MADMAN! 


THIS 1S 


PERDITO IS 
MINE... MINE! 
I TOOK CARE 


OF DEEDS! CASTLE 


WY BRIAN, ARE YOU SURE IT'S 


ALL RIGHT 7 REMEMBER 
THE THINGS FATHER TOLD 
YOU... AND IT LOOKS 
S50 GLoomy/ 


YOU ARE NOT WELCOME! THIS 
CASTLE |S NOT FOR SALE! WILL 
YOU PLEASE LEAVE AT ONCE! 


INFURIATED, BRIAN LUNGED ACROSS: 


THE ROOM AFTER THE RETREATING 


MADRONE, UNTIL SUPDENLY.., 


WHERE IS HE 7 Tite 

THROTTLE HIM! WHA. 

A STONE WALL! HE'S 
DISAPPEARED! 


LISTEN, HE'S 
IN THE ROOM 
SOMEWHERE! OH 
BRIAN, I'M 
AFRAID! 


BRIAN, IT'S I/ NONESENSE! WE'LL FIND (YAWN) I'M TIRED! BRIAN, THAT NOISE! \ 
DANGEROUS TO | A Room AND STAY HERE! VT THIS WILL DO FOR LIKE GIANT FOoT-_ |: 
STAY HERE! LET'S Ale WHEN I GET MY HANDS THE EVENING, DON'T. STEPS COMING THIS |i 

LEAVE! ON MADRONE, HE'LL YOU THINK, THEA ¥ WAy.! WHAT CAN 
BE GLAD TO LEAVE IT BE? 
THIS PLACE! 


HURRY, MY UGLY, kts : G7 THERE'S NO 
STONE BEASTS! T SS z ESCAPE FROM 
COMMAND YOU TO Y Z 

SEIZE THEM! 


pars BEE > (ERT 
UICKLY/ THOSE ( : y < 
CREATURES WILL \ Gey SC < BLIND ALLEY! ZZ 
CRUSH US! x Z 


GET BACK, YoU YOU HAVE DESTROYED: one oe 
" STONE HORROR! MY SERVANTS! FOR THI: (Ou! 
Z ESUWAy. Beye S DEATH SHALL BE SLOW 
= } S AND PAINFUL ! TAKE 
\ THEM TO THE IRON 
CHAMBER BELOW! 


BRIAN AND ~ FROM THOSE 

THEA WERE WE'RE STILL INHUMAN BUDGE THESE 
THROWN ALIVE, THEA! CREATURES BARS/ THEYRE 
INTO AN THERE'S HOPE 4 AND THAT SOLID METAL / 


IRON yer! FIEND 
CELL... MADRONE ? 
3 ONLY 
fy TORTURE 
LIES AHEAD 


WHAT A HURRY, LOOSEN THE 
FIENDISH COBBLESTONES AND 


FLOOR AND THE 
WALL! IT'S OUR 
ONLY CHANCE! 


a A 


WITH STARTLING SUDDENNESS, THE WALLS RECEDED... 


THEA, THEY'RE COMING 
BACK! GET READY/ OUR 
ONLY CHANCE IS TO 
SUPRISE THEM / 


IF MY HANDS 
WOULD ONLY STOP 
SHAKING / 


I_CAN'T LISTEN To THAT 


BRIAN AND THEA 
WORKED FEVER/SHLY, 
AND THEN 


THE MACHINE 
SEEMS To BE 
GRINDING TO 


NOISE! SOMETHING'S. 


HAPPENING TO 
THE ROOM! 


(GASP) FOR 
THE MOMENT 
WE'RE SAFE/ 
THE WALLS 
CAN'T CLOSE 
ANY MORE! 


NOW, LET'S RUN 
FOR IT, BEFORE 
THEY RECOVER / 


THEY FLED DOWN ENOLESS WINDING LET'S HUG THE LOOK ! A SECRET Y¥ THE PANEL'S 

PASSAGES WITH THE GARGOYLES WALL! IT!IS CHAMBER! BUT SWINGING 
IN HOT PURSUIT... oe DARK HERE / WE'VE ESCAPED | SHUT! THEY'LL 

MAYBE THEY'LL IT'S MOVING FROM THOSE NEVER FIND 


7 TURN DOWN INWARD! STONE BEASTS! US HERE! 
B- BRIAN... THIS ONE, THEA! ANOTHER 


CPANT ).. T WE'VE BEEN CORRIDOR / 
CAN'T RUN THROUGH 
I'M EXHAUSTED! THE OTHER 
ONE! I WISH 
I KNEW WW 
WAY OUT! 


A MAN... ABSOLUTELY HOW GHASTLY! THAT DOCUMENT... THE 
Hey! WHAT'S ¥ WW MOTIONLESS! COULD HE BUT HE CAN!T LAST THING HE WAS DOING 
THAT 2 | POSSIBLY BE ALIVE IN THIS \\\, HARM US! T BEFORE HE DIED! IT'S IN 
/ ROOM ¥ THE FURNISHINGS } \\/ WONDER WHO ITALIAN! YOU CAN READ 
ARE AT LEAST THREE Hi } IT, THEA! 

HUNDRED YEARS OLO! (| 


: eer ONS le COOKING, JF THAT'S THE 
ACCORDING TO THESE NOTES HE'S RUDOLFO ORM NONZER STENT ONE eEATION: 
PERDITO, MY FATHER'S ANCESTOR! HE ESCAPED TREASURES HICH Ae THEN WED o 
AND HID FROM MADRONE WHOM HE CALLS A MAD |\ BELIEVED THE PERDITOS BIER Sus 
WIZARD/ MADRONE POSSESSES GREAT HICIEROMIEIME SNORE CAND Tas 
MAGICAL_ POWERS, INCLUDING A LIFE BAS HERE ATONE 2A HERE AND 
BEYOND THE GRAVE / FLAMING SPEAR THRUST STARVE TO 
S THROUGH HIS HEART CAN DEATH! 
DESTROY HIM FOREVER! 


BUT WHAT 
15 MADRONE 
AFTER! 


THEY LEFT THE SECRET CHAMBER 
AND MADE THEIR WAY TO THE 
ENTRANCE HALL WHERE THE 
FIREPLACE HAD A ROARING FIRE! 


WE WERE IN 


THIS SPEAR IN 
THE HALL / THE 
POINT IS 


NO SIGN 


BLAZING Now!, 


SUODENLY, SHRIEKING CURSES AT 
THEM, MADRONE APPEARED WITH 


HIS GRUESOME SERV/TORS... 
- HEART OUT, 


CRUSH THEM! KILL! 
KILL/ THIS TIME YOU 
WON'T ESCAPE ME/ 


BRIAN, 
HURRY BEFORE 
IT'S TOO LATE! 


MADRONE HAS 
DISAPPEARED! THE 
SKELTONS MUST BE 
THOSE OF THE PERDITOS 

HE ENSLAVED! THEY'VE 


LOOK THE 
7 GARGOYLES 
ARE CRUMBLING, 
FALLING APART! 
WE'RE EREE, 
BRIAN, FREE/ 


{ THIS SPEAR WILL’ 
TEAR_YOUR EVIL 


MADRONE / 


CIMON, LET'S GET 
OUT OF HERE! THE 
WHOLE CASTLE 
SEEMS TO BE 
BREAKING UP! 


I MUST THANK YOU, BRIAN, 
FOR RELEASING THE POOR 
SPIRITS OF MY ANCESTORS! 
LET'S RETURN TO CANNES 
NOW, WHERE ICAN PRESENT 
LOOKS JUST LIKE \. YOU TWO WITH A REAL 
MADRONE / WEDDING PARTY! 


AFTER THEA TOLD THE COUNT 
OF THEIR HARROWING 
EXPERIENCE... 


WHY--THIS GARGOYLE 


WHEN THEY REACHED A POINT OF 
SAFETY... 
BRIAN, Look! 
JUST IN TIMI IT'S MY FATHER ! 
THERE WON'T HE MUST HAVE 
BE A WALL FOLLOWED US 
FROM CANNES! 


LEFT 
STANDING! 


THAT DEVIL i = 

MUST INDEED BE ( 

DEAD, ONCE AND FOR Z 
ALL TIME! HE 


YES, AND I NEVER» 
WANT TO GO NEAR 
ANOTHEIR CASTLE 


DESTROYED MY 
WHOLE FAMILY 
FOR A TREASURE 

WHICH DID NOT 

Exist! 


o.nWovenne.— 


@ Qurt oF THE FRYING PAN INTO THE FIRE" IS 
‘AN OLD WARNING NO ONE SHOULD IGNORE..,, 
NOT EVEN A... aie 7 


A SHAPT OF L IGHT IS, A LAST DESPERATE 
HOPE FOR Esca 


(Coy may exter...) 


U LIKE! 


I THINK YOU WILL MAKE WH-WHAT DO. 
GOOD BAIT TO FINISH YOu MEAN? 
MY COLLECTION! 


YOU HAVE ONLY TO LURE 
MY CUSTOMERS ONTO 


«ee THE REST WILL 
CARE 0} 
THIS TRAP DOOR,,. th 


TAKE F 
ITSELF. 


Van DAY THE MURDERER LURES A VICTIM_FOR THE GHASTLY COLLECTION! IT WAS 
ALL SO EASY TO BEGIN WITH.-+ 


WHAT A GOOD IDEA! 
DO SHOW ME! 


PERHAPS YOU WOULD \I WOULD , 
LIKE TO SEE THIS LOVE To! 


COSTUME ON A 
MODEL, MADAME 7 


YES, I WOULD LIKE To 
SEE THIS ON; 


IM NOTA 


WELCHER:- 
Oo ON! 
aed ee 


AWAY BY SLEEP! 


WEEK LATER... 


TLL G 


BUT BLOODY DEEDS CANNOT BE WASHED Tue NIGHTMARES CONTINUED...AND A 


LCAN'T GO ON! 
THEY WON'T LET / 
ME FORGE TS. 


HAVE YOU ANY 
PIRATE 
COSTUMES 7 


ONE OF THEM'S COME BACK! JVRUBBISH’ 
HE'S DRIPPING WAX ALL /PULL YOURSELF 
OVER THE FLOOR! TOGETHER | 


YOU'RE IMAGINING 
THINGS AGAIN... 
f\ THERE'S NOTHING 
HERE / 4 


THIS IS THE LAST STRAW! I'VE 
GOT TO STOP BEFORE I GO 
CRAZY ! I'M THROUGH... FINISHED.’ 
GET SOMEBODY ELSE TO DO 
YOUR OIRTY WORK! 


WE 
MADE A 
BARGAIN-~ 


ws AND THIS. 
IS THE END 


YOU WERE THE 
LAST ONE FOR 
MY COLLECTION ! 
NOW TI... CAN 

DIE... HAPPY... 


WE WERE 
EXPECTING 
you! 


® The Pool of Mottled Light on the 
table-top had drifted over to where 
Sir John’s clawlike fingers, emerging 
from the silk sleeve of his dressing 
robe, drummed slowly on the black 
oak. 

Carson, erect on the hearth rug, 
had ignored the chair indicated by 
the fingers and was filled with a sud- 
den resentment as he sensed the in- 
different weariness of their tapping. 
And this old man was Pelham’s 
father! It was all so different than he 
had pictured. There was no fathom- 
ing the expression of that masklike 
face with its impenetrable stare, set- 
tled in the cushioned depths of the 
wheel chair. 

The heels of Carson’s boots came 
together with a suggestion of military 
stiffness, and he spoke curtly: “I con- 
fess I don’t understand.” 

And his host replied, in a curiously 
dry voice: “Perhaps it is not alto- 
gether necessary that you should.” 

The words carried a studied cour- 
tesy, but their veiled irony was not 
lost on the officer. 
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“Granted. But Pelham was my 
friend—if he was your son—and I 
am here only because he asked—” 

“Of course,” interrupted Sir John. 
“Spare me the formula, if you will. 
He’s dead. It was arranged you should 
come and tell me how well he died. 
You came as soon as you could. Per- 
haps the war will be over this year, 
though some see it continuing on into 
1919 and even 1920. No matter. My 
son is dead and he was to perform 
the same service for you, no doubt, 
had the circumstances been reversed, 
The Pelhams always die well. It’s in 
the breed. If you insist, however—” 

Carson choked back his resent- 
ment. “There were circumstances 
that make it seem necessary—and 
yet—” 

“Pray get on.” 

“Then I'll make-it short.” Carson 


advanced a little nearer the table. “It 
was in a little hut I last saw him— 
alive. Enemy ground, newly occupied 
it was, and here was this hut in a 
small clearing. It might have been 
a woodcutter’s and it was empty, save 
for some heavier furniture. 

“Several of us were poking about 
its one room, then Pel started up a 
crazy ladder at one end leading to a 
small loft. I heard him moving around 
and scratching matches, then he was 
quiet. I walked over near the lad- 
der and hailed him. 

“Nothing up here but an old 
chest,” he came back, ‘and empty at 
that.’ Then I heard him laugh. ‘Some- 
body left me a Dutch Sam Browne— 
thought the cursed thing was a snake 
—felt cold!’ 

“TI heard the lid of the chest fall, 
then Pel started down into the room. 


Partway, he turned and faced me. 
He had the end of a belt in each 
hand, holding it behind him as if he 
were going to wear it. I didn’t notice 
that, though. All I saw was his face 
—the way he looked.” 

“The way he looked,” prompted 
Sir John, as the younger man stared 
at him soberly. “And, pray how did 
he look.” 

Carson seemed to pull himself to- 
gether with an effort. “That's exactly 
what I have to tell you. I'll try to.” 
He seated himself on the edge of the 
table, one booted foot swinging ner- 
vously. “Why, it was his eyes, I 
think—yes, that’s what it was. There 
was something in them that shouldn’t 
ever be in a man’s eyes. You’ve seen 
a dog that was vicious and a coward 
—all at the same time. He wants to 
go at your throat and something holds 


him for the moment.” He drew a 
long breath. “It was like that.” 

Sir John was watching one of his 
visitor's hands; it had gripped the 
edge of the table and the knuckles 
were white. 

“As you say, like a dog. Well?” 

At the quiet words, the younger 
man relaxed. “Yes, sir,” he agreed 
gratefully. Then: “I spoke to him, 
but he didn’t answer. He came on 
down the ladder, slowly—still facing 
us, The others were drawing up be- 
hind me—I could feel them. We all 
watched Pel. It wasn’t that he just 
moved slowly either—it was some- 
thing different. Slinking! I think that’s 
the way to say it. And he watched us 
—never blinked. No one said a word. 

“When Pel’s feet hit the floor, he 
began moving toward the door—it 
had come shut. He backed to it and 


began feeling for the latch with one 
hand, holding the belt all the time. 
He kicked the door open with his 
heel. 

“Then I knew we were losing 
him—if you can understand what I 
mean—knew he had to be saved... 
from something!” 

Carson’s voice was curiously re- 
strained. “I wanted to stop him—I 
tell you, I did want to! I tried. I 
started for him.” 

“And the belt?” interposed Sir 
John quietly. 

“The belt,” echoed the other man 
dully. “Oh yes. He held it all the 
while—I just told you that.” 

“But he escaped.” 

“He did. I scarcely moved. He 
gave a dreadful sort of cry and leaped 
out of the doorway—backward. We 
rushed it then. But he had made the 
trees and we could hear him crashing 
through the undergrowth, as though 
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there hadn’t been a German within a 
hundred miles of us. That’s how he 
went.” 

There was a heavy silence, broken 
only. by a coal falling in the grate. 
With a long sigh, Carson raised his 
head. He fumbled with a pack of ci- 
garettes, thrust one between his lips, 
but made no move to light it. 

“I am waiting,” came the voice 
from the chair. 

“Waiting?” 

“Come, come! You tell me my son 
is dead. If I recollect, you mentioned 
gallantry. So far you have suggested 
ngs The details.” 


“Oh .. . yes. The details. But you 
won't believe them. One would have 
had to have seen.” 

“Have the kindness.” Sir John 
leaned back wearily among his cush- 
ions and closed his eyes. 

“Well... it was the third even- 
ing after that—I think it was the 
third. There had been an advance, 
a lot of machine-gun work. It was 
growing dark, I remember. Harvey, 
my sergeant, carne up and asked if 
he could speak to me. ‘I’ve seen Lieu- 
tenant Pelham,’ he whispered queerly. 

““He’s dead?’ I said. I knew he 
was dead. 

“Yes, he’s dead, sir,’ says Harvey, 
‘but there’s something queer about 
him. Will you have a look?’ 


“He lead the way and I followed.” 
Carson’s voice was becoming strained 
again. Sir John leaned forward and 
stared steadily into his eyes. 

We came to a little open place. 
There was some light there—enough 
to see the most dreadful group God 
ever bunched in one place! First I 
saw Pel—sitting with his back against 
a little tree, chin on his knees. He was 
staring straight to the front—dead. 
Five German  infantrymen—dead, 
too. Dragged into a sort of semicircle. 
And they weren’t shot and they 
weren’t gassed—nothing like that. 
Every one had his throat torn—torn!” 

Carson leaned close to the old 
man; his voice shrilled as he de- 
manded, almost piteously, “You hear 
me, don’t you?” 

“They would be torn,” said Sir 
John Pelham very quietly. “Finish 
your story.” 

The officer pulled himself together 
with an effort. “It makes it easier, 
having you understand. I’ve seen 
men—” He thrust the fingers of one 
hard into the collar of his tunic, as 
though it choked him. “I’ve seen men, 
sir, meet death in a thousand ways— 
but not, not that way! And Pel wasn’t 
marked at all—I looked.” 

The father leaned forward in his 
chair, but the gesture of interest was 
not reflected in his impassive face. 
“What of the belt?” 

“He wasn’t wearing it, but the 
thing was there—lying at his feet. 
And it was coiled.” 

“Show it to me.” 

“Why I—yes, I took it. I used a 
bayonet—scooped it into my kit 
bag—next day I got mine. I’m just 
out of the hospital by a month. Other- 
wise, I’d have, been here sooner.” 

With an unexpected clutch at the 
wheels of his chair, Sir John was close 
to the table, one white hand extended. 
“Give it to me.” 

An instant’s hesitation, then Car- 
son slowly pulled a paper-wrapped 
object from his pocket, laid it easily 
on the table. “It’s in there,” he mut- 
tered. “I don’t like the damned thing.” 

With deft fingers, the baronet 
loosened the paper, shook the con- 
tents out onto the table. There lay 
the leather belt, coiled compactly. 
In the waning light it was of pale 
brown color, thin and very flexible. 
On the other end was a metal clasp, 
its surface cut with marks that might 
or might not have been characters. 
There was a reading lens lying near 


and Sir John used it to study the 
coiled strap. He examined it grimly, 
from many angles, without once 
touching it. Finished, he leaned back 
in his chair and thoughtfully tapped 
the palm of his hand with the lens. 

“Captain Carson.” 

“Sir? 

“Attend most carefully to what I 
say—follow my instructions exactly. 
Take that belt in one hand only. Carry 
it to the hearth, lay it directly on the 
coals. When it is burned, quite burn- 
ed, you may tell me.” 

Carson got slowly to his feet. With 
a hand that was none too steady, he 
reached for the coiled belt, lifted it a 
few inches from the table. At his 
touch, seemingly the coil loosened; it 
started to unroll. He caught at it 
with both hands. 

For a fraction of a second, his 
body seemed caught in a strained ten- 
sion. Then he began backing away 
from the table, noiselessly, furtively. 
With an end of the belt in each hand, 
he shifted his eyes to Sir John and 
they glowed with a strange, sinister 
light. From his sagging jaw came his 
tongue, licking. 

Screaming an oath, Sir John flung 
the reading lens with all his frail 
strength full into that distorted face. 
“Drop it!” he roared. “Jarvis!” 

At the call, an elderly man came 
hurrying. He saw his master support- 
ing himself on the arms of the chair, 
trembling with the exertion, and star- 
ing curiously at the uniformed visitor. 
Carson was swaying unsteadily, one 
hand pressed against his face, blood 
trickling from between his fingers. 
At his feet lay the belt and the shat- 
tered lens. Jarvis saw all this and took 
his post near Sir John, awaiting or- 
ders. 

“Jarvis.” 

“Yes, sir,” said the man-servant 
evenly. 

Sir John sank back wearily. “The 
tongs, Jarvis. Fetch the tongs. Pick 
up that strap—only with the tongs, 
mind you; don’t let your hands touch 
it. So. Now lay it down on the coals. 
Hold it down hard.” 

The three watched the burning in 
deep silence, watched the belt writhe 
and twist in the heat, scorch with 
flame, fall in charred fragments,” 

“Jarvis.” 

“Yes, sir.” 

“Lights, then brandy for our guest. 
You may bring things and patch that 
cut for him.” To Carson: “Sit down, 


man, and pull yourself together. I 
regret that I was obliged to strike 
you, but under the circumstances, you 
will agree that it was necessary, I 
think.” 

“J don’t understand,” muttered 
Carson, dully. He slumped weakly 
into a nearby chair. “I’m—I felt—I 
don’t know.” His voice trailed off, 
his chin sagged on his breast. 

“You don’t wish to eat, by any 
chance?” 

“What made you ask that? God, 
no! I couldn’t eat—I only—” 

But Jarvis was offering him brandy. 

“None for me,” said Sir John short- 
ly. “But you may help me over to the 
far case— I am looking for a book.” 

In a few moments, Jarvis had 
wheeled him back to the table and 
he was leafing through the pages of 
a small volume he had found. It was 
bound in parchment and bore evi- 
dence of great age. Carson shiveringly 
helped himself to another drink, as his 
host turned the crackling pages until 
he found what he sought. Tracing the 
lines with a lean forefinger, he read 
silently for a moment, then looked 
shrewdly at his guest. 

“This may interest you, Captain. 
Read here,’ and he indicated the 
place. 


Carson slowly deciphered the 
strange script of the hand-printed 
page: 


Another means wherethrough men 
have become werewolves is that they 
in som measure getten a beltjor girdel 
maked of human skin. By an auten- 
tyke cronicle a yoman hadde such a 
girdel which he kept locken in a 
cheste secrely. It so felle on a day 
that he let the cheste unlocken and 
his litel sone getteth the girdel and 
girteth his middel with it. In a min- 
ute the childe was transmewed into 
a marvilously wilde beste but the 
yoman fortuned to enter the house 
and with spede he removed the girdel 
and so cured his sone’ who sayde he 
remembered naught save a ravissing 
apepetyt. 


The book slipped from Carson’s 
nerveless fingers. Wide-eyed, he stared 
into Sir John’s impassive face. When 
he could find the words: “God! You 
never mean—you couldn’t mean—” 

“TJ was in hopes,” mused. the old 
man, “you know I was quite in hopes 
that you would feel hungry.” e 


TOUCH THEM 
OK FOREVER 
JOIN THEM! 


I-NO! DON'T = 
MAKE ME TOUCH j YOU STOLE FROM 
THOSE CLAMMY THE LIVING-- WHY 
CORPSES / Z HESITATE BEFORE 
: THE DEAD? 


WHILE MOST PEOPLE RIDE THE SUBWAY TO 
WORK, MARLIN QUAGG MAKES HIS L/VING BY 
JUST RIDING THE SUBWAY! AS THE RUSH 
HOUR CROWDS PRESS CLOSE TOGETHER HIS 
LONG, PRACTICED FINGERS DIG INTO THE 
POCKETS OF THE LINSUSPECTING «++ 


WHEN THE RUSH HOUR ENDEO ONE DAY A 
RETURNED TO HIS ROOM AND LOOKED ov 
ILL-GOTTEN LOOT... 


CF AN ADDRESS TAG! A 
REAL PRIZE! IT MIGHT 
BE WORTH CASING 
THE HOUSE! WITHA 
KEY TO THE FRONT 
DOOR, ROBBERY 
WILL BE A CINCH! 


(ie started His CAREER 
BY LOOTING THE LIVING, BUT SOON in 
FOUND HIMSELF TRAPPED BY GHOULS INA 
GRAVEYARD AND FORCED TO ROB THE DEAD,,AND 
TOO LATE LEARNED THE TRUTH; THAT THERE ARE. ¢ 
34 NO POCKETS ON THE DEAD !! 
i 


H-HUMAN FINGERS,,.EARS., TEETH! NO [FILLED WITH HORROR, SUDDENLY QUAGG HEARS..- 

WONDER THE MEN WHO LIVE HERE ONLY 

LEAVE AFTER MIDNIGHT! THEY'RE 
GHOULS! , 


THE DOOR 
CLOSED! THEY 
must BE BACK ! 


THEY WON'T BE EXPECTING UNSIDE THE MUSTY CLOSET QUAGG HEARS FOOTSTEPS ANPMUFFLED 
ANYONE HERE! MAYBE I'LL VOICES,,.NO ONE REACHES FOR THE CLOSET DOOR,,.BUT THEN THE 
BE SAFE IN THIS DUST INTHE CLOSET /RRITATES QUAGGS NOSTRILS..-AND--- 


CLOSET 


4Y7, 


" £-TIM NO STOOLIE... fag 612 SAY YOU'RE 


eee DON'T LET HIM HONEST/I'M JUST A DIP! ‘A PICK POCKET? 
WHAT THE GET AWAY! HE MUST, LLIFTEO THIS KEY FROM ONE THE 
DEVIL ARE Il BE A POLICE OF YOUR POCKETS... COULDN'T 
YOU DOING RESIST THE TEMPTATION TO 
USE IT! L-LET ME Go...T'LL 


HERE? 
gf | NEVER TELL WHAT I 
5 P : SAW HERE! 


THE NEXT DAY,QUAGG LOCATES THE HOUSE... [FOR HOURS, QUAGG WATCHES THE HOUSE AND AT THE 


STROKE OF MIDNIG: HTS GO OFF AND FOUR 
IT'S _IN AN OUT-OF-THE SHADOWY MEN £/ 


WAY SECTION--BUT THAT MIGHT Ge Gi) 
MAKE THE JOB EVEN EASIER! IT. THERE! THE [ \] 
LOOKS KIND OF RUN-DOWN ON DOOR'S LOCKED. SVALLRIGHT! I've 
THE OUTSIDE, BUT I’M INTERESTED, ANOL WON'T HEARD ENOUGH ABOUT 


IN WHAT'S INSIDET jeg LOSEMY i é ify Lost Key! Fett 
V7 4 WHAT HAPPENED J 
; : 
a Ge ”A yy 
Ss Q 


I HOPE NO For TWO NIGHTS QUAGG WATCHES THE HOUSE AND EACH NIGHT 
ONE FOUND IT! }BY EVEN IF SOMEONE THE ROUTINE IS THE SAME... 
THERE ARE FOUND THE KEY SX 

VALUABLE THEY'RE NOT THE 

THINGS INSIDE ! SORT OF THINGS ANy- 


See OLD DOOR CREA KS, OPENS AND QU4G6'S FOOTSTEPS 
ECHO THROUGH THE MUSTY, S/LENT BUILDING! HIS FLASHLIGHT 
SEARCHES EMPTY ROOMS IN VAIN... BUT UPSTAIRS /TS BEAM 
| SUDDENLY REVEALS SHINING JEWELRY INA GRUESOME SETTII 

THEY ALWAYS STAY 

AWAY FOR ATLEAST AN 

HOUR,,, PLENTY OF TIME To 

FIND THOSE "VALUABLE 

THINGS’ THAT CREEP 

MENTIONED; 


a QUAGG HOLDS BACK THE COFFIN LID, THE GHOUL DRAWS A KNIFE AND SETS TO WORK ... 


HERE!. STOP 
SHAKING ANO HOLD 
THIS EINGER.., AND DON'T 
TRY_TO PALM OFF 
THE RING / 


AND AS THE TERRIFIED_QUAGG. 
WATCHES, HALF SICK WITH FRIGHT 
AT THE LURID SPECTACLE, COLD 
GOLD FILLED TEETH ARE. ‘SUDDENLY 
DROPPED INTO HIS HAND... 


ND 


THE OTHER Y-YOU MEAN 
YoU WANT ME TO 


iM 
TAKE TH 
AND GET Tc 

WORK / 


JUST LOOK AT THE EARRINGS -- 
FABULOUS! ADMIT IT! ROBBING THE 
DEAD'S MORE PROFITABLE THAN 
LOOTING THE POCKETS OF 
THE LIVING/ 


I'M NOT TOUCHING 


M THOSE CORPSES! 


WHERE'S THAT 


THERE'S A GRAVEYARD 
FOR MILLIONAIRES ONLY! 
THE STIFFS IN THERE ARE 
SUPPOSED To BE LOADED 
WITH JEWELS! HE'LE 
LIFT THE GUARD'S 


Wis HANDS AND FEET TIED, QUAGG IS FORCED TO 
WATCH THE LURID EXC|TEMENT, AS THE GHOULS STRIP 
ISI asi) FINGERS AND GOLD FILLINGS FROM 


NEXT OAY,,. UNDER THREAT OF DEATH, 
QUAGG'S FINGERS CLAIM THE KEY. 


Goon AFTER, HE RETURNS TO THE AT THE STROKE OF TWELVE, THE FIVE MEN SE 
SECREPID MANSION OF THE GHOULS,,, FOR THE CEMETERY AS THE NIGHT WATCHMEN. 


WAIT! WE KNOW HOW 


CRAFTY YOU LIGHT- 
FINGERED FELLOWS 
ARE! YOU'LL COME 


WITH US TO MAKE 


SURE THIS KEY 
HERE'S THE OPENS THE 
CEMETERY 


MOVE WELL BEYOND THE GATE | THE KEY IS 
SLIPPED IN AND. t 


SOON, IF THE 
RUMORS ARE RIGHT, 
WEILL NEED HELP 
TONIGHT! YOU 
WILL JOIN US IN 

ROBBING THE 

DEAD / 


QUICKLY, THE PRACTICED SCAVEN 
THE DEAD UNEARTH A COFFIN... 


IT'S LIFTING! Now To 
SEE HOW THE LIVING 
CAN PROFIT FROM 
THE DEAD! 


ROM THE COFFIN. 


IGERS OF SUDDENLY A GREEN, MOLDERING FACE STARES UP 
- i 


LOOK AT THE RINGS 
ON THIS STIFF'S FINGERS! }, 
WHAT EARRINGS | AND 
WHEN WE FORCE OPEN 
THE MOUTH,., I'LL BET 
WE'LL FIND A TIDY 
SUM IN FILLINGS /_A 


NO! YOU'RE NOT STOPPING 7, BeFoRe QUAGG CAN CRY 
ME, YOU PACK OF GRANE- i FOR HELP PUMMELING HANDS 
ROBBING GHOULS, ay BEAT HIM TO THE GROUND... 


HE'S UNCONSCIOUS / 

NOW... UMP. HIM 

INTO THE SECOND 
COFFIN | 


HORRIBLE EARLESS, MUTILATED CADAVAR 1S THEN MES TO,..A WITNESS TO HIS OWN lORROR |! 
LOWERED ON TOP OF THE UNCONSCIOUS PICKPOCKET..+ 


WE CAN'T BURY HIM-- HE WILL BE... 
HE'S NOT DEAD YET! 


eee IS PLACED IN A LOOTED COFFIN, THE | Axe AS THE COFFIN LID COMES DOWN, QUAGG. 
co 


f 
= aa 


HE'S DEADS... 
BY 100K ATHIS HANDS, 
a= WN 
(STIFF HAHA! WH, 
Pocket The EAD 
THE LIO CLOSES,,,A MUFFLED SCREAM A WENO POCKETS | 
IS HEARD... THEN, GRIM SILENCE / iD, \ See ngs 


\ | 
HE SHOULD f y aA ey 


SUFFOCATE IN THIS 1 : 
AIR-TIGHT : } 


COFFIN! . Z| 
1) ty x. 


Li lHo HASN'T DREAMED OF LIVING /N A CASTLE ON 
THE RHINE ? YOUNG RALFH ORMSBY WAS ONE WHO 


D1Q, ONLY TO HAVE HIS CREAM TURN INTO A 

MGHTMARE AND HIS CASTLE INTO A RAT INFESTED 

DUNGEON WHERE HE FOUND A TERRIBLE 
HERITAGE OF, HATE... \; ‘ 


Ze ALPH ORMSBY, PROMISING YOUNG WRITER, Bi 
HAS AN ARGUMENT WITH HIS GRANDMOTHER. YOUR GRANOFATHER MADE ME 
PROMISE, ON HIS DEATH BED, 
THAT NONE OF OUR FAMILY 
WOULD EVER VISIT THAT 
CASTLE? I KNOW I COULP 4 CASTLE AGAIN! IT's 
: DANGEROUS, RALPH ! 


WRITE THERE! —, 
‘8 TERRIBLY 
Z DANGEROUS! 


: NOW THAT GRANNY (5 
GRANOMOTHER GONE I WILL LIVE IN 
QED, RALPH THE CASTLE! AFTER 
COULD NO LONGER | ALL, GRANDFATHER 
STIFLE HIF S77 WROTE HIS MOST 
CURIOSITY... | J FAMOUS STORY THERE! 


[ you WILL FORGIVE ME, 
HERR ORMSBY, IF I SAY 


TALES! I'M 
NOT AFRAID! 


Is EVIL IN THE CASTLE! 
FOLKS AROUND HERE 
FEAR IT! 


A SHAME TO LET THIS PLACE ROT LIKE 
THIS, JUST BECAUSE OF SOME SILLY 4 
IDEA GRANDFATHER HAD! I'LL FIX 
A IT UP, GET SOME GOOP WORK 
g DONE HERE! 


YES, THE ONE \| 
ABOUT A MAN 


‘31 WALLED UP 


Ve, 


THERE, HERR )-\ 
ORMSBY, THE : 
CASTLE OF YOUR 
GRANDFATHER! 
WELL I REMEMBER } 
HIS FAMOUS 4 

story! 


FATHER HIS 
INSPIRATION! 


¢ I MUST GO 
HERR ORMSBY! 
GOOp LUCK! 


HMMM—IT IS A SPOOKY 
SETTING! NO WONDER 
GRANDFATHER COULP WRITE 
GHOST STUFF HERE! 

ANYONE: COULD! 


FALLS..0 


THAT 
( WEIRP 
~ } LAUGHTER! 


. \ / | must BE my 
i) WE Heavens! Fes IMAGINATION! 


HO ae, \ 
> \ UNTED BY THE STRANGE 
7 LAUGHTER, 


THERE IT § R: RALPH ORMSBY IZ 


[ 1s AGAIN! 
COMING FROM 
THOSE SHADOWS 


DOWN THERE! 
AGAIN! SEEMS TO 


BE COMING FROM 
DOWN THERE! AN 
OLP DUNGEON OR 
SOMETHING ! 


UGHH — RATS! 
LEAOS HIM DQWN AND BUT I'VE GOT 
TO FIND OUT 
WHO, OR, WHAT 
1S LAUGHING! 


Tie EER/E LAUGHTER 


| BUT THE 
LAUGHTE! 
HAS STO 


WHAT I'M THINKING 
IS CRAZY! IT WAS 
JUST A STORY! 
GRANDFATHER 
COULDN'T 


SUDDENLY MORE PEALS 
OF DEMONIACAL LAUGHTER py 
RING THROUGH THE Fors" 


MOLCERING jae 
\) WHAT! THAT 

as \ LAUGHTER— 
j > BEHINP ME 


THOSE BRICKS — JUST THE WAY THEY \- 
WERE IN GRANDFATHER'S STORY: A 
MAN WALLED UP ALIVE! I 

: WONDER... 


BUT IT IS TRUE! 
THE SAME AS THE 
STORY! IT 
R-REALLY. 
HAPPENED! 


W—WHO 
ARE You? 


A GHOST, 

MY FRIEND! 

A POOR GHOST! 
VE BEEN 
WAITING FOR 


THOSE ARE MY YES! (T'S TRUE! YOUR GRANOMOTHER 
BONES / YOUR ¢ LOVED ME, YOU SEE SO YOUR 
Pp GRANDFATHER §: e GRANOFATHER LLIREO ME OOWN 
b LUT ME THERE, f° \’ HERE AND WALLED ME L/P / I 
LONG YEARS : dys? QED IN GREAT AGONY! 


SHE NEVER KNEW! HE TOLO . 
HER I HAD GONE AWAY’ ANE §/ NO— YOU IT'S NO LIE! 
HE WROTE A STORY ABOUT /T MUST BE AND NOW /'LL 


THAT MADE H/M 
), FAMOUS.’ § 


HIS GRANOSON! 
I'VE DONE : THAT'S 
YOU NO ’ % LvOUGH/ 


omwww — 
MY HEAD! 


Be you'LL soon FA 
m S&E, MY FRIEND / 


WHAT HAPPENED? A/L/H./ 
THESE CHAINS! L CAN'T Bi 
MOVE!.. 


NO! FOR THE 
LOVE OF HEAVEN! 
, No! 


Ue MINUTES PASS ALL TOO RAPIOL 


NO!SNO/ 7 can’ ce! 


GO AWA “A fh 


YOUR DOOM APPROACHES, 

DOCTOR! YOU WILL JOIN 

US IN THE RIVER OF THE 
DEAD! 


) 


UN THE CASTLE OF DOCTOR KARLA, DEEP iN 
THE BLACK, BEATING HEART OF ASIA, A 
STRANGE BARGAIN /S COMPLETED... 


..AND YOU WILL BRING _ME KEEP PAYING 
MANY BODIES FROM THE @f ME AND I'LL KEEP 
GRAVEYARD ON YOUR BRINGING THEM! 
FERRY, PETERS! I NEED THERE WON'T BE 
THEM FOR MY EXPERIMENTS ) A CORPSE LEET 
FOR MY CREATION OF A WHEN I’M DONE / 
LIVING HUMAN Booy! 


THERE SHOULD BE ENOUGH BODIES FOR A 
DOZEN EXPERIMENTS! HOW MANY DEAD 
SOULS ARE WANDERING TONIGHT UNABLE 
TO REST? WHAT IF THEY SHOULD SEEK 
REVENGE ?_ WHAT IF --- BUT I 
MUSTN'T THINK OF THAT // 


BE PLEASED WITH 
MY WORK | 


THERE IT IS! NOW I CAN COMPLETE MY 
MASTERPIEC _MY LIVING, BREATHING 
MONSTER! THE WORLD MUST NEVER 
KNOW--- NOBODY--- BUT WHAT ABOUT 
PETERS? I FORGOT ABOUT HIM / 

HE MUST BE OESTROYEO / 


{A)S A DREADFUL CREATURE SPAWNED BY EVI 
COMES TO LIFE, GO A DREADEUL ELAN Se 
FORMULATED IN AN EWL MIND... 


5 TONIGHT, THE ONE MAN WHO 


WILL DIE ! I'LL SNEAK 
ABOARD HIS SHIP... 


AS PETERS BEGAN TO DOCK, KARLA LEAPED 
ABOARD FROM A LAUNCH, AND..- 


DIE, FOOL! YOU 
ARE NO USE TO 
ME ANY LONGER / 


KNOWS OF YOUR EXISTENCE y 


THE VISION OF THE KNIFE ABOVE HIS HEAD 
SEEKING TO RIP INTO HIS FLESH...THE 
TERRIFIED PETERS FLEES TO THE CABIN IN 
WHICH HE HAS PLACED THE HIDEOUS BODIES 
HE HAS STOLEN FROM THEIR GRAVES... 


LET ME IN! I WILL NOT DON'T KILL , 
BE SATISFIED UNTIL YOUR OCTOR:! 
BLOOD RUNS ACROSS 

THE DECK OF THIS SHIP! 


THERE'S A STRANGE 
CHILL IN THE AIR TONIGHT / 
THE STENCH OF DEATH IS 
EVERYWHERE! AND I 
SEEM TO HEAR VOICES! 


RETURN 


7 COME BACK, NO! NO! HAVE INOT 
PETERS! YOu SERVED YOU? HAVE 
WILL NEVER MERCY / 
ESCAPE FROM 


THIS BOAT! 


IF YOU KILL ME, THESE BODIES. 
WILL HAVE ALL THEIR REVENGE 
ON ME FOR OPENING THEIR 
GRAVES! BUT REMEMBER... 
YOu Nias THE ORDERS | 


us 


SINK INTO THE DEPTHS OF THE 


DARK RIVER UNTIL THE RIVER 
TURNS RED WITH YOUR BLOOD / 
YOU ARE AS DEAO AS THE BODIES 
YOL BROUGHT ME! HEH-HEH-HEH ! 


AH,MY PRETTY ONE, YOU ARE THERE'S A FEELING OF REVENGE FOR 
FORMING INTO MY MASTERPIECE OEATH TONIGHT? T YOUR STOLEN 
THE UNHOLY JAT LAST! SOON YOU WILL CAN ALMOST HEAR _ Booles ! 
CREATION WALK AND BREATHE-- AND TORMENTED SOULS REVENGE! 
EVEN SPEAK! THE BODIES CALLING... I MUST - 
THAT COMPOSE YOU HAVE GO BACK / V YOU HAVE VIOLATED 
BEEN VERY SATISFACTORY! : THE PACT OF DEATH! 


ABOVE THE 
RIVER. 


WE HAVE COME TO CLAIM_YOU 
FOR THE LANO OF THE OEAD! 
WE CANNOT REST UNTIL YOUR 

BODY HAS CRUMBLED To OUST! 


HAS CAUSED. 
THEIR SOULS 
TO WANDER... 


THERE |S 


NO ESCAPE | 


LEAVE ME ALONE! 
DON'T TOUCH ME! 


Es 


SS 


SSS 


A SUDDEN AND ACCIDENTAL MOVING OF A NO! DON'T! © GAVE YOU LIFE 
SWITCH AND THE MONSTROUS CREATURE AND BREATH AND THE POWER 
STIRS ANO COMES TO_LIFE_A CREATURE TO MOVE,’ YOU CAN'T... AIEEE: 
WITHOUT MIND OR PURPOSE .,. BUT ONLY THE 

TERRIBLE URGE TO DESTROY... y 


MY CREATION 
IS MOVING / 
IT Lives! 


FOLLOW ME, UNEARTHLY 
Rebate Genes 
LIVE IN THE PAINFUL FIRE 

OF ENOLESS 
DAMNATION! 
COME 


MOVE 
CLOSER TO 
THE EDGE... 
CLOSER... 
CLOSER... 


sana ae 
J} CONTINUED ON BACK COVER 


JOIN NOW! America’s only MONSTER FAN CLUB 


EX cme: KL CZ Cl 
TAR Ling ! 
LOOK WHAT YOU GET! 


© Life size reproduction of a Movie Monster! 
* 12 4x5 glossy photos of your favorite monsters! 
© Horror Fan Club membership card and badge! fa 
© Official Club Bulletin showing latest Monster Films 
ict 


releases complete with pictures and stories! 


Swill © MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
me} MONSTER FAN CLUB, Dept. u-7 
det . 4806 Bergenline Ave. Union City, N.J. 07087 


| understand that | will receive FREE all the above mentioned 1 

pictt id benefits. Enclosed is my registration fee of $1.00. I 

Terrifying life like reproductions of movie monsters. 
They're ghastly! They're frightening! 


" © Check © Cash © Money Order 
oP 
4ORRY,..be the Fitst 


I €REATEDO you! 

I_MADE YOU FROM 
THE CRUMBLING BODIES 

OF DEAD HUMANS / 
YOU CAN'T DESTROY _, 


NOW YOUR VENGEANCE 
IS COMPLETE ie 


YOUR LONG SLEEP Ue 
HAS PAID THE TOLL! 


